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poverty.  Ah, beautiful King's daughter, what is going to befall you
now ?

It happened once when a great feast was being hold in the
palace, that she said to the cook, * Can I go upstairs* for a little bit
and look on ? I will stand outside the doors,' The cook replied
* Yes, you can go up, but in holt-an-hour you must be back here to
sweep up the ashes,' Then she took her little oil-lamp, and went
into her little room, drew off her fur cloak, and washed off the soot
from her face and hands, so that her beauty shone forth, and it was

as if one sunbeam after anothor were coming out of a black cloud*
Then she opened the nut, and took out the drone as goldon as tho
sun. And when she had dona this, she wont up to the feast, and
everyone stepped out of her way, for nobody know hor> and they
thought she must be a King's daughter. But tho King camo
towards her and gave her his hand, and danced with hor, thinking
to himself, * My eyes have never beheld anyone BO fair 1' When
the dance was ended, she curtseyed to him, and whon the King
looked round she had disappeared, no ono knew whither* Tha